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“LOOK! BEFORE YOU YOU WILL SEE TWO HONEST DEMOCRATS. APPROPRIATIONS FOR THE STATES WE ALWAYS VOTE THE ‘NAY, 
WHEN OTHERS TRY TO GET THERE, WE ALWAYS CRY OUT ‘RATS,’ EXCEPT FOR INDIANA AND PENNSYLVAN-I-A.” 
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PICTORIAL CHESTNUTS. 


THE JuDGE artist—and no doubt every 
other cartoonist, if his secret feelings were 
known—heartily sympathizes with Mark 
Twain’s demand in the catacombs for ‘‘a 
fresh corpse.” The people that have been 
laid out, figuratively or literally, in the old 
year’s cartoons have become, as Mr. Mantelli- 
ni would say, ‘‘dem’d unpleasant bodies,” 
and the artists sigh, ‘‘ Oh, give us a rest!” 
To which the Subjects and the Public, no 
doubt, will breath a fervent *‘amen!” 

But know ye, oh, gentle Public and pic- 
turesque Subjects, that men of both marked 
characters and marked persons are scarce, 
and the cartoonist has to use what the gods 
send him, and ask no questions. It isn’t 
every man who makes a figure in the public 
eye who can be made a figure in a cartoon. 

The long-felt want isa system of distin- 
guishing marks for public men—something 
in the line of Ben. Butler’s accomodating 
personality. The greatest defect in a repub- 
lican government is that the constituency 
does not know its representative as it ought. 
Here comes in the cartoonist to act as mas- 
ter of ceremonies and present the public 
man to the public in such a way that he 
may be recognized at a glance and the twain 
be made acquaint.  ‘T’o facilitate this great 
work of reform let the public man be always 
a marked man. a lot of new men 
with new principles, new consciences (neither 
too tough nor too elastic) and new marks, 
and then the new year may be a happy year 
for Tue JupGE and the public. 


Give us 





SHAM WATCH-DOUS. 

Democracy is uniformly unfortunate with 
its reformers. If it sets a ‘‘ favorite son,” 
up asareformer he must turn out ‘the 
worst pill in the box,” 
to fight him. 


or the party is sure 
It either approves such a re- 
former as Mayor Grace or fights such a re- 
former as Cleveland. The explanation is that 
it is itself for reform but ‘‘ agin the enforce- 
ment of it.” 

There were those ‘‘fierce watch-dogs of 
the Treasury,” Randall and Holman. They 
were good Democrats so long as they pre- 


| vented the disbursement of money for pub- 


| lic purposes by Republican administrations. 


But when the Treasury and all offices came 
into Democratic hands, and the watch-dogs 
still proposed to watch, then, as the Dutch- 


| man said about the proposal to tax beer, 


‘*dot makes somedings tifference.” 

Then the Democracy, ‘in Congress as- 
sembled,” showed up its famous economists, 
Randall and Holman, as sham 


dummy-watch dogs, 


reformers, 
men who while using 
their positions on the appropriation commit- 
tee against expenditures in other states, had 
secured lavish disbursements in their own. 

Thus, one by one, do the idols of Democra- 
cy topple. Success is a great detector of 
hypocrisy. Politicians are when 
they are not trusted. 


honest 





UNCLE SAM’S SAD NEW YEAR. 


Though it is ten months since the govern- 
ment passed out of the hands of the Repub- 
licans, genuine Democratic rule did not be- 
gin till Congress assembled. The executive 
has not been purely Democratic, but a queer 
compound of Republicanism, Democracy, 
Mugwumpism and egotism. 

The Democratic House represents the 
Democratic party. The appropriations will 
test the use thatethe party designs to make 
of power. It is now first in order to settle 
whether the spoils do belong to the victors. 
The House of Representatives is the consti- 
tutional distributor of the national ‘‘boodle.” 

The departments demand an increase of 
employes and the whole increase of appro- 
priations from executive departments is | 
fifty millions. The Treasury sur- | 
plus that Democratic stump orators wept 
over as an unjust tax on the people is melt- 
ing away at the rate of five millions a month, 
and not a dollar of bonds has been paid off 
since Cleveland came in. 


above 


Tilden ‘‘ goes the 
and demands keeping up the 
taxes, paying no more bonds and disbursing 
all the funds on grand, helter-skelter fortifi- 
cation jobs. To open the way for all 
this, the House rules have been amended to 
refer appropriation bills to a dozen jobbing 
committees, with the usual extravagant re- 
sults: a scrub-race to sce which committee 
shall get the largest grabs from the Treasury. 

Uncle Sam has this agreeable prospect for 
his happy New Year. 


entire swine,” 


RULINGS. 


Waar Is THE MEANING of all this demand 
for compulsory education? Has there ever 
been any other kind of education? 

POLITICAL ECONOMY SEEMS to be passing 
into oblivion in this country, elections are 
getting so expensive and appropriation bills 
growing so. 

A DOCTOR OF DIVINITY in Pittsburgh is 
charged with ‘‘ conduct unbecoming a min- 
ister.” Weare at loss to know what the 
term can mean, since the success of Rev. 
Downes. 


ALL FAME IS COMPARATIVE. A rich 
man’s distinction lies in the amount of 
money he has to let go when he dies. The 


man who loses the most money goes off with 
the greatest eclat. 

LTIca, BY A NEW CHARTER, is to have 
five aldermen-at-large. We don’t believe a 
place the size of Utica can stand many. 
We have only twelve at largein this city and 
it nearly ruins us. 


sO 
Utica would much 
better provide for having ’em shut up. 

A MINISTER IN Nova Scotia, accused of 
plagiarism, put in the plea that he never 
cribbed any sermons but those of Unitari- 
ans and other unorthodox ministers, and he 
justified himself on the bible plea of spoiling 
the Philistines. He was let off. 

THE RETURN OF RICHELIEU RoBINsON 
to Washington as a newspaper correspon- 
dent, after having served in Congress, has 
created some objection among the members. 
We should suppose congressmen would be 
above jealousies of a man who had risen in 
respectability. 

A WASHINGTON MAN 
school of politics. 


WANTS to start a 
His idea is that office- 
seekers do not haye sufficient preparatory 
training to fit them for public trust. What 
is the matter with marching in torch-light 
processions and other general trainings of 
the campaign? 

THE INTRINSIC VALUE of a dollar Na- 
tional Bank Note to-day is a quarter of one 
cent. Tear up the flaunting lie!) No—give 
it to us.—The silver in a Bland dollar to-day 
is worth 80 cents, in cornered gold, 
100 cents in everything else. 
lonesome and losing caste. 


M. RENAN PITS HIMSELF against St. Paul. 
The latter speaks of ‘‘ Faith, hope and 
charity.” But the former declares the great 
things to be goodness, beauty and truth, and 
the greatest of these is truth. Both of 
these moralists would be accounted old fogies 
in this country, where obtains this code: 
** Now abide these three—stocks, bonds and 
governments, and the greatest of these is 
governments.” 


and 
Gold is getting 
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A BILLIONAIRE’S SOLILOQUY. 


W. A. CROFFUT 
A—h! 
At last I drink these draughts of upper air. 


Now I mount above the stifling vault; 


In tangled ferns no more my feet shall halt; 
No mot 


Behind are left my stocks and bonds and gold, 


e that mighty loud my shoulders bear 

My picture-gallery, horses, houses, land;— 

By one peace giving thought I am consoled, 
As by a joy untold 


I carried out the work my father planned 


No!—there’s the 


vot my money’s worth at all; 


Was it worth while? mockery! 

I never 
Me? I enjoyed the pleasures money buy 

Less than my servants in the upper hall! 
Dyspepsia made my table lean and bare, 

And banished from it wines of costly brand: 
Small pleasure found I underneath the care, 

But moving here and there 

I tried to do the work my father planned. 
Men called me rich 

They said of 
Strung 


il 


‘*the richest man on earth;” 
bank-bills that Ll owned enough 


m the ground to make the planet's girth; 


I do not know, I never saw the stuff 


Phough sycophants came floating where I led 


And flunkey’s flattered me and called me ‘‘grand,’ 
And thought my thoughts and 


i 
sald, 


spoke the words I 


I ever pressed ihead 


Resolved to do the work my father planned. 


lone 


gamblers reap; 


I did it—as | thought he'd have it 
I never sought the fields where 
i 


I never sold a thing I did not own 


Or bouglita thing I did not mean to keep 
And yet they called me robber, bandit king! "— 
Said I filched revenue from Labor's 


To give an avarich 


hand 
us railroad ‘ ring 
The insult had its sting 


Sut still I did the work my father planned. 


I tried to be 


je with my store 


No! It was not worth while! 
Disereetly charital 

If I gave not, the papers scoffed at me 
Andif I gave, they only scoffed the more 

I was abused for words | never spoke 
Libels invented by the caitiff band 

My life was always menaced with a stroke 

From an issa sin’s cloak, 


And yet I did the work my father planned 


Now am I glad ‘tis over! 


To wreck the 


What a weight 

brain and crush a strong man’s 
prime! 

Two-hundred millions! Ah! a fearfal freight 


To stagger under—dead before my time! 
Now peace and rest! Behind are bonds and gold, 
My picture gallery, horses, houses, land 
But by one gracious thought I am consoled 
It is a joy untold 


I carried out the work my father planned 


THERE HAS 
grumbling at the prices asked visitors in 


BEEN 4 GOOD 


Indianapolis on the occasion of Hendrick’s 
funeral. The senatorial delegation, for in- 
hour’s use 
Well, they knew 
never be another great 


stance, was charged $256 for an 
of a hotel parlor, ete. 


that there would 


| der dicket feller vould haf 


LITTLE LIKE A REAL “L” ROAD. 
The German Policeman Tells of a Trip he 
took on the New Brooklyn Elevated. 


By Julian Ralph, Author of the “Sun’s German Barber,” Etc. 


‘*T took vonce a leedle ride by der ele- 
vated railrote uf Prooklyn—it vos a veek 
pehind yesterday. Der iron rote, der sdeam 
enchines, also der cars, dem all looked so 
vot I haf to myselluf oxclaimed, ‘It is 
gradely like a real elefated rote uf Nye Yor- 
rick.” But righd avay sdrate I peen com- 


belled to make an alderation uf my mind, 
alretty. 
‘* I go py der dicket office, und I say to 


der man, ‘ vot share uf my hart-safed earn- 
ings do I to der gorboration bay ofer for der 
britilege uf gidding chucked arount from 





oder?’ Dem 


rote to der 
Prooklyn dicket beddlars got not at all some 


von ent uf der 
dignity. In Nye Yorick uf I hat sayt dot, 
wouchsafed der 
following flow uf language: ‘ Come, git along 


| there. Vot fordo you der bassage plockade? ’ 


DEAL of | 


man’s funeral in Indiana, and they made | 


hay. 
putting in practice his doctrines regarding 


It was only honoring the deceased by 


state sovereignty, including making war on 
the rest of the Union. 


| to a leedle silfer, sir? 


und uf I vent not meekly forward he vould 
for dwo or dree ruffians call owd, und dem 
vould seize me, dwist me outsite in, und den 
chuck me into der sdreet down alretty. 
Sut it is not in Prooklyn der same like 
Nye Yorick. Oh, how pootiful! Der dicket 
beddler does not look owd upon me asasord 
uf a moofing oxbress backage, mate in imi- 
tation uf a man for der sake uf baying Chay 
Gould a brofit on dwenty millions uf vortered 
shtock. No, dot Prooklyn man shmiles und 
says; ‘ Fife cent, uf you blease, sir; bleasant 
vedder, sir. Haf you any obcheetions got 
Comes along in von 
minute der drain, sir.’ 
‘“* Owd on der blatform I blace myselluf 


| pecause | 





3 


in a recklar Nye Yorick bosition for gidding 
chucked on der cars. I haf bractised it so 
vot I can lant so soft like a fedder bed, in- 
stead uf a mass uf plood und prains like I 
see der coundrymen effery day py der city. 
So I shtood, limp und soft like a budding in 
a pag, to vait for der vild rush uf der bas- 
sengers pehind und der vrightful clutch uf 
der prakeman who shall curse und shwear at 
me as he cherks me in der air up. But am 
I treaming? Der drain comes und all is 
gwiet und beaceful. Vhile I am vaiding, 
mit mine eyes glosed, der cars moofe avay. 
‘*] shbeak uf dese dings mit der dicket 
snatcher, und he enchoys grade laughder 
mit me pecause I gomblain uf der rote und 
say it is a mere imidashun uf a real elevated 
rote. 
** «Yah, dot’s so,’ he says; ‘I used to peen 
on a real elevated rote, but I got dissharged 
vos too goot-natured und t20 











shmall to bunch any von oxcebt inwalids, 
laties und shildren. For a vhile I kebt my 
blace on ackound uf pouncing a colored 
vooman off der ent uf a sdation. Vhen I 
susbected I vos going to peen dis-sharged I 
kicked an olt chendleman in der vaistcoat 
for asking me der dime uf day, but unfordu- 
nately he vos aple to lick me like der dickens, 
und J lost my blace—for not grippling him?’ 

‘* Negst dime a drain uf cars comes along 
I get in ’em, und bresently I see somedings 
vich makes me gwide at home, as if I vos 
riting up Sexth Affenoo. Effery here und 
dere, in vinders, in doors, on der roofs und 
sheds und in der back yards are dousands 
und dousands uf kisses peing chucked at der 
prakemen und enchineers. Old vimmen 
look up from sewing machines und leer der 
sites uf their eyes owd, married-looking vim- 
men uf all ages vafe lily-vhite hants, young 
maids und olt maids lean far from der vin- 
ders owd und shake handkerchiefs, stock- 

















yr 
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ings or anyding vot habbens to peen mitin 
reach, und leetle girls, fife und sex year olt, 
helb keeb der oxcidement up—for fear der 
prakeman should dink der vorlt hat grown 
suddently colt; yah, und lest dem should 
dink some vimmen no longer forgot desunsy, 
morality, marritile vows und der value of 
keebing von’s own nest sveet und clean at 
sight nf a uniform und prass puttons. 

‘* Really, if you could see der flirting in 
Prooklyn, you vould feel gwide at home on 
der elefated rote. It beads der chenuwine 
ding in Nye Yorick.” 
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Direlict in His Duty. 

Librarian—‘‘ John, do you know where 
the seven volumes of ‘‘ Ancient Greece” 
have gone? ” 

Assistant—‘* No, sir: can’t think.” 

Librarian—‘* Were there any suspicious 
persons in this morning?’ 

Assistant—‘*‘ Um—let me see. There 
were four clergymen and a couple of tramps 
in, but—” 

Librarian—‘‘ Did you examine the cler- 
| clergymen as they went out. 





Canonically Concocted by a Wretched | 
Writer. 


**Say, Pa, what makes ’em call | 
this Farrar a Canon? ” 

‘** Because, my dear, he’s a great 
gun.” 
‘* What is he, a twelve ponnder? ” 

‘* No, my son, he’s a pulpit poun- | 
der.” 

‘* What kind of a fuse goes with 
him?” 

‘** It’s generally a re-fuse, unless 
the lecture committee can raise the 
wind.” 

‘* What kind of a flash 
make? ” 

‘* A flash of eloquence, now and 
then.” 

** And 
boom?” | 
‘* Well, if he’s any like the itin- 
erent Englishmen, he won’t go off | 

till his boom dies away.” 


does he 


does he go off with a | 


R. M. : 


I Waltz. 

As a waltzist I am not a howling success. 
During my brief career upon this revolu- 
tionary sphere I have been so lucky as to 
perform several things in a highly creditable 
manner. I donot say this out of conceit. 
What I did the papers made due mention of 
—and | settled the bills at the usual rates 
for such matter. Once I performed so suc- 
cessfully that the editor who mentioned the 
matter, put it in among his police items, 
and was kind enough not to send me a bill. 
A friend bailed me out. I once made an 
attack on on editor for printing something 
haughty about a yellow dog of mine. My 
friends, who were there, said I was so mag- 
nanimous as to escape around the corner in- 
stead of pulverizing the knight of the quill, 
as I intended to do. It was a lucky circum- 
stance that my friends didn’t witness the 
termination of the affair, which took place 
in adark alley. A dark alley isa mighty 
unpleasant place to exercise the manly art 
of self-defense, especially if the object of 
one’s onslaught is more of an adept in said 
art. 

I didn’t want to waltz. 

No man wants to waltz, for the first time, 
ank pose as the cynosure of half a hundred 
of eyes, and most of them welling blue eyes 
or shy seal-brown eyes. As a long metre 
specimen of the homo sum, I run mostly to 
feet. Natire was not chary with pedals 
when she presented me with that pair of feet. 
I never saw but one other pair to match 
them. I was reclining in a barber chair, 
and after the knight of the follering razor 
and oily gift of gab had trimmed my whis- 
kers, he asked me to look in the glass and 
see if | was allright. He also mentioned 


confidentially that I perhaps could see more 





CERTAINLY. 


SyMPATHIZING CiTIZEN—‘* [low do you feel now, my friend?” 
EBON-HUED PERSON (just rescued from watery grave)—‘‘ Feel 
drefful wet, bors ! 


Drefful wet!” 


| of my Grecian cast of countenance if I would 
remove my hoofs from the foot-stool. I 
have never patronized that barber since. 

I didn’t want to waltz. 

I pleaded giddiness. The syiph-like maid 
who had taken upon her pretty, dimpled 
shoulders the task, viz: of learning me to 
waltz, said that we could reverse the step; 
she also added that a slight degree of giddi- 
ness was what added intoxication to the 
dance. 
paragraphers fling the chestnut at us—‘ The 
giddy waltz.’ 
suid that rock-and-rye was not intoxicating. 
I believed him fully. Since that memorable 
occasion I have lost all faith in mankind 
pertaining to liquified hades in a saccharine 
form. 

I didn’t want to waltz. 

But the golden-haired daughter of a 
bloated bond-holder said all the gentlemen 
of note waltzed. I know gentlemen who 
hold my note. They don’t waltz. She may 
have meant a different class. 

As I leaned negligently against a column 
gazing down at the dainty siren, noting the 

| alabaster hue of her frescoed brow I cogitat- 
ed deeply. If I must enter society through 
the front facade, I must waltz, Perhaps I 
will be kicked off the rear stoop after I have 
waltzed. The band played The Blue Dan- 
ube. The Blue Danube has won many a 
poor devil’s feet from the right path. The 
Blue Danube holds its own pretty well as a 
successful rival against the faro chip or 


champagne glass, and—but I didn’t start | 


out to preach a sermon. 

I didn’t want to waltz. 

But I did. 

Those gentle eyes just bewitched me with 
their pleading. 
of drawn-out sugar, honey, musky breath 


I presume that is why emotional | 


A fellow, one whom I trusted, | 


It was an acute cataplasm | 


His Greatest Effort Prevented. 


Hobson—‘‘ Your husband’s death made a 
very profound impression on me, my dear 
Mrs. Rusk. I loved John and I think John 
loved me. ‘The world has lost a good man, 
and the ministry a bright light.” 

Mrs. Rusk—** Oh, it does seem so hard to 
bear; and then you know John was prepar- 
ing for the greatest effort of his life.” 

Hobson—**‘ We cannot explain these 
things, Mrs. Rusk, but we must admit that 

| a wise Providence governs it all.” 


Making the Ends Meet. 

‘* What ails your chop?” asked 
the land-lady of the medical boar- 
der, who seemed to be absorbed in 
studying the anatomy of his dinner. 

‘* 1 think ossification has set in,” 
was the reply. 

‘* Well, its pretty hard scratch- 
ing,” sighed the hostess, ‘“‘I have 
to pinch and scrub, and maneuvre 
every way to get along; but I man- 
age somehow to make the ends 
meet.” 

‘* Ah, well,” repiied the boarder, 
holding the chop on his fork for 
closer inspection, ‘‘ Now you speak 
of it, I suppose the ends are meat; 
but the trouble is that the thing is 
nearly all middle.” 


—:—:0:—:— 
THE DAIRY PRODUCTS of the 
country are worth 140 millions per 
| annum more than the cotton crop. 
So much for the invention of oleo- 
’ margerine and cork corsets. 


|and cardemon seeds. It was a waltz that 
drew every eye and paralyzed the band, stop- 
| ping the street cars and raising the tide. I 
never waltzed so much in two minutes dur- 
ing all my life. When kind hands disen- 
tangled me from the shy girl who wanted 
me to waltz, I just raised my voice in loud 
lamentations and took an oath never to do 
it again. I have been intoxicated before. 
A. 8. KELLER. 





Dum Tacent Clamant. 


Lilly Devereaux Blake vociferates that 
woman is ‘‘the silent sex.” Some weak 
men call them “the silly sex. Probably, 
as usual, neither radical is right. ; 


In the Furnishing Store. 


Shame-faced Shopper—‘‘ Have you any 
knit limbings, please.” ; 

Sardonic Sales-lady—‘‘ Yes, ma’am, fourth 
counter below you will find them without 
legit.” 





“VALE.” 


The old year is a monster fierce and grim, 
The new year is a maiden fair to see, 


I gladly turn to her, away from him, 
As at the door she lingers timidly. 


Old Year, I'm really glad you cannot stay, 
You grew so bold and wicked in your reign, 
The debts, the sprees, the winding way 

You led me in, still rankle in my brain. 


So, fare you well! A comfortable trip 
I'll wish you, as I ne'er shall see you more; 
Old Time has clutched with his deadly grip, 
And started you en route for Pluto’s shore. 


A. M. B, 















































Uncle Josiah Relates of His Experience of 
War’s Realities. 


**Tt’s kinder peculiar-like,” said Uncle 
Josiah Windlass, ‘‘ how long some men live 
in a comparatively few year. ‘T’other day Bill 
Davis said he hed fit all through the Mexi- 
can war. ‘ Was present,’ he said, ‘an’ par- 
ticipated fully in the grand entrance into 
the City of Mexico.” He ‘lowd “twas ¢ 
greater spectacle than most o’ the circus pa- 


rades 0’ now-a-days. ‘Gineral Scott,’ he 
went on, ‘was dressed specially fer the 
‘casion. ‘Tuck ’im three days an’ parts 0’ 


the same number o’ nights to complete his 
toilet. Durin’ thet time the American army 
waited with stacked arms on the outside o’ 
the city, an’ the Mexican soldiery postponed 
their panicky retreat fer the same length 0’ 
time. Finally everythin’ was got in readi- 
uess, one fine mornin’, an’ the,Gineral, after 
bein’ helped onto his ragin’ steed by his en- 
tire staff an’ seven orderlies, drew his fresh- 
ground sword, an’ wavin’ it over his head 
gave a whoop o’ defiance to ole Santy Anny 
on t’other side o’ the wall, an’ then ordered 
the band to play an’ the procession to ad- 
vance.’ 

‘** Now, Bill on’y claims to be forty year 
old. I said to ’im: 

*** Bill, was ye in a uniform o’ long or 
short clothes durin’ thet campaign?’ 

“‘ « Hay?’ said he. 

** «Did ye draw yer rations from the gov- 
ernment direct, er indirect through the me- 
dium of a wet-nurse??’ 

‘**« What nell ye mean? 
’spute my word?’ 

*« « Bill,’ says I, “‘I hev the greatest re- 


Do ye want to 


spect on earth fer yer word when properly | 
substantiated, an’ also considerable fer yer | 


family, yer mother-in-law included. But 
there are other things to be thought of. 
Dates, fer instants, Bill, must not be entire- 
ly neglected er monkied with, like. They 
hev some rights which even the most worldly 
liar should learn to respect. This thing o’ 
jumblin’ up the ages, sorter, into a shape- 
mass, till ye can’t tell t’other from 
which, is not only a great wrong to said ages, 
but is apt to lead on an’ on into inevitable 
chaos an’ slight misunderstandin’s. There- 
fore, hoary-headed but vigorous dates inter- 
fering with the otherwise smooth current of 
your statement, I shall hev to decline takin’ 
stock in it, otherwise than as a airy structure 
reared by yer noiseless-runnin’, double-action 
brain—er simply as wind. In thet light it 
will be entirely agreeable, an’ interestin’ even 
if ye say you was with Cesar at—er, thet 
place, Napoleon at—er, that other place, er 
with the drum-major of the N. Y. Seventh 
on dress-parade. But with yer mind’s eye, 
neverthless, ye should never lose sight o’ the 


less 


fact that dates, bein’ mostly figgers, won’t | 


lie.’ 


«* «Now, Bill,’ I continued, ‘I could also 


find fault with what seems to be your idees 
o’ the pomp an’ circumstance o’ war. But 


I won’t; on’y givin’ ye a little o’ my experi- | 
e 5 . - 


ence o’ the general realities 0’ it.’ 

«« «7T was never engaged in any war, ex- 
cept our own home-made article of a few 
years back. I refrained from goin’ into thet 
as long as possible. Not that I did not sym- 
pathise with an’ love my country; but ’t was 
the danger to be incurred of gittin’ hurt. 
But finally I went out with a regimint of 
one-hundred-day-men fer the purpose of 
closin’ the thing up, thinkin’ it had run long 
enough. ‘The government not wishin’ us to 
soil our bran-new uniforms at the hot, dusty 
front, er fer some other reason, sent some 0’ 


THE JUDGE. 


the ragged, weather-beaten veterans there, 
an’ installed us in their comfortable quarters. 
This fort was very comfortably situated in 
so far as bein’ remote from the immejit bat- 
tle array, but otherwise it was a barren, un- 
settled, unromantic locality. Well, things 
went on as well as could be expected, seein’ 
as we all hed more an’ better grub ’an we 
got at home, an’ the drillin’ an’ so on was 
ginerally cone by the nigger-waiters in the 
camp. Our Colonei tole me one day thet if 
he’d a hed the least idee thet war was any- 
thin’ like this, he’d a-quit the law long 
afore an’ went into it body an’ soul.’ 

*** Why,’ said he, ‘I’m makin’ dollars 
now where I didn’t make cents at home; an’ 
the victuals is much better an’ cleaner.’ 

** * But suddently a change came over all. 
"Twas in the midst o’ dinner one day that a 
orderly entered our quarters an’ nervously 
stated thet the enemy were approachin’. 
Colonel Whildins remarked feelingly to the 
orderly: 

“« *Couldn’t ve a-kept this to yourself till 
after dinner? My appetite is gone.’ 

‘**T thought o’ thet,’ said he, ‘ but they’re 
gittin’ so mighty close; they’re in sight.’ 

** «D—do they seem bent on disturbin’ 
us?” : 

** «The orderly said he didn’t know, but 
he wouldn’t put it past ’em.’ 


*** Gentlemen,’ said the Colonel, ‘the 
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| outlook is certainly discouragin’; will we 


forlornly attempt to yet further resist the 
invaders, er will we take to the cool, shady 
woods in the immejit backgrounn o’ the 
fort?’ 

** * Major Bunkles here arose an’ said he 
believed the question needed time fer con- 
sideration. 

‘* * What ’s needed on these ’casions,’ said 
he, ‘is not recklers promptness, nor too 
much premature despatch. I will endeavor, 
ef the Colonel an’ other brother officers will 
kindly give me their ear regardin’ the ques- 
tion before the meetin’, to offer some remarks 
an’ suggestions which I b’lieve will cover 
most o’ the ground, an’ also tend to shed 
abroad—Ouch! Golly! murder!’ 

** «What caused the Major to thus sud- 
dently an’ abruptly break off an’ change his 
theme, was a tremendous explosion in the 
direction o’ the howitzers.’ 

** * What was thet? we breathlessly asked 
one another. Headed by a couple o’ the ol- 
der, tougher fellers, we finally left the offi- 
cer’s quarters, an’ on careful, discreet inqui- 
ry, we diskivered thet some o’ the men hed 
actually pinted an’ fired off one o’ them big, 
rusty cannons towards the approaching foe, 
which hed immejitly disappeared. It after- 
wards turned out thet it was no foe et all; 
on’y a Methodist preacher bringin’ usa fresh 
supply 0’ tracts.’ ” Cc. A. E. 
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SUBSTITUTE. 


Mrs. MULLIGAN—‘ And so you have no mother now?” 


MOTHERLEss Boy—‘* No, mui.” 


Mrs. MULLIGPN—‘‘ Well, me boy, whenever you feel the want of a good licking, come 


to me and I’ll be a mother to you.” 
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IMITATION FROM CATULLUS. 

I built myself a cottage 
On the outskirts of the town, 

And feared me that a wind would come 
And blow my cottage down. 


Nor North wind nor East wind 
Such a scurvy trick did play; 

But up there came a Mortgage wind, 
And swept my house away 


G. BIRDSEYE 


The True Story of William Tell. 


Herrmann Gessler having been appointed 
governor of the Swiss provinces, soon made 
himself odious to his subjects, not only by 


his tyrannical acts, but by his ungodly man- | 


ner of living; such time as he could spare 
from his regular occupation of oppressing 
the Swiss being devoted to indulging in bock 
bier, draw poker, and betting on the elec- 
tions. 

An election was to take place in the can- 
ton of Schweitz, which, having a large im- 
ported population of Celtic Swiss, generally 
rolled up a strong majority ‘‘ agin the gov- 
ernment.” ‘These Celtic voters were con- 
trolled by one Johannes Kellich, who was 
known as ‘‘der boss von Schweitz.” 
ler, however, brought all the machinery of 
the administration to bear on the campaign 
in Schweitz; and declaring, with a strong 
Austrian accent, that the result would show 
that Kellich did not control so tam-many 
votes, after all, he boldly bet a hat on the 
election. 

The result of the election proved the 
soundness of Gessler’s political foresight; 
and when the returns were all in, he saun- 


Gess- 


tered back to his palace wearing a new 
plug” hat of the latest Parisstyle. After 


celebrating his success by high revelry with 
his retainers until a late hour, the cruel 
governor retired; and the next morning he 
was saddened by the discovery that his new 
hat was several sizes too small for him. He, 
therefore, presented it toa noble young Pole, 
one of his most favored courtiers; and desir- 
ing to display his new hat, and stir up the 
suffering Swiss at the same time, he directed 
his retainer to stand in the market place, and 
commanded that every passer-by should bow 
to the hat which he had placed upon the 
Pole. 

Among the people was a fearless Irishman 
by the name of William ‘Tell. His name 
was originally William O”Toole; but he had 
changed it when he had emigrated to Switz- 
erland. His natural fearlessness was now 
fortified by bad whiskey and the fact that 


he had lost five dollars on the election. He 
refused to bow to the hat; whereupon the 
Pole rushed into the saloon where Gessler 


was regaling himself with a free luneh, and 
exclaimed: ‘* Did you William Tell?” 
‘* No,” said the governor, ‘‘ whom did Wil- 
liam tell; and what did he tell him? ”—thus 
adding another crime to the long list of 
atrocities that stained his rule. 

At this remark a look of anguish passed 
over the Pole, who proceeded, however, to 
give an account of the treasonable act of 
Tell. Gessler frowned as he inquired: ‘Is 
William Tell the man who took the prize at 
the last schuetzenfest?” <‘‘Even so, my 
lord,” replied the Pole. ‘Then have him 
arrested. Place his son inthe market square, 
with an apple on his head. If Tell can shoot 
the apple without injuring his son, let him 
go free; otherwise he dies.” 

The orders of Gessler were speedily carried 
out. Tell was arrested, and the police went 


see 





His Future Provided For. 


**'These newspaper men are devilish lucky | 
chaps, when you come to think of it. It 
doesn’t cost them a cent to go anywhere. 
They always manage to get into places from 
which many another fellow is excluded.” 

‘You think, then, there is no question 
about Horris being up in Heaven?” 

‘** Not the slightest! He always traveled 
on a pass, you know.” | 


THE OFFICE SHE WANTED. 


** Now that we are together wed, 

There's something, wife, that should be said; 
For certainly ‘tis for eur good 

That all at first be understood: 

Would you thro’ life as President 

Or as Vice President be content?” 

‘* Neither, my love, if I but be 


Comptroller of the Currency!” 
GEO. BIRDSEYE. 





AN 


Mrs. BripGet SHoopy (of Irish extraction) —‘‘ Please send that thimble to me address.” 


EVERY 


CLERK (zarcastically) —** By express or Fre ight, mam ?’ 


in search of young Mike Tell, whom they 
found combining amusement with justice by 
throwing stones at an Italian organ-grinder. 
Collaring the lad, a policeman marched him 
to the market square, where he was placed 
against a post, and an apple was set upon 
his head. A large crowd had gathered; and 
there was much excitement and lively bet- 
ting. Odds of ten on the apple to one on 
Tell were freely offered and promptly taken. 

The sorrow-stricken father tightened up 
the string of his cross-bow, gave a hitch to 
one of his suspenders, wiped his nose, and 
then slowly took aim; while the silence was 
so intense as to render audible the dropping 
of the the tears, which coursed down Tell’s 
cheeks and washed the blacking off his shoes. 
The suspense was, however, but momentary. 

Straight to its mark sped the arrow, clear- 
ing the apple in twain, and grazing the scalp 
of young Tell just enough to give his hair a 
superb part in the middle, which caused him 
thenceforth to be regarded as the chief dude 


, in Switzerland. 


A shout of joy went up from the specta- 
tors, and much money changed hands, as 
the boy rushed into the arms of his father, 
who kissed him again and again, until the 


DAY 


OCCURRENCE. 
BISBEE. 


‘*Oh, Father, Father, you’ve 
onions! ” . 

The haughty Gessler now ordered Tell to 
be set free; but seeing that the archer still 
had an arrow in his girdle, he demanded his 
reasons for bringing two arrows to the tar- 
get-practice. Casting a look of hatred at 
the head-gear of the Pole, Tell heroically 
replied: ‘*'T'yrant, had I slain my son, I in- 
tended, with this arrow, to shoot the hat! ” 

These words doomed the brave Tell. He 
was at once seized and loaded with irons. 
Having been thus loaded, he was fired off to 
prison. 

The hero would, doubtless, have remained 
in prison until his proud spirit was broken, 
had not Gessler desired one day to cross the 
lake to keep an appointment at a beer gar- 
den, which was to be formally opened with 
a grand free lunch. A storm had arisen, 
and to add to the difficulty, the boatman was 


been eating 


drunk. Investigation soon proved that all 
the other boatmen were out of town. How 
to cross the lake was the question. Gessler 


walked up and down the stormy shore, and 
gave vent to his disappointment in_ponder- 
ous Teutonic curses, but could see no way 
out of the difficulty. 


lad broke from his embrace, exclaiming: } At last Tell was suggested as a boatman 
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who, being in prison, probably possessed the 
two requirements of being in townand being 
The suggestion was at once followed. 
Tell’s irons were removed, he raised the sail, 
seized the rudder, and was dashing 
through the stormy Jake with Gessler and 
his suite. ‘The boat was handled with cour- 
age and skill, and the venturesome party 
drew near its destination. Now was the 
time for Tell’s revenge. As the boat touched 
the shore, ‘Tell leaped out, and pushed it 
back into the angry waters. While the ter- 
rified party was struggling to land, Tell 
drew his cross-bow, tock careful aim, and 
sent an arrow through the jugular vein of 
the tyrant. It was not tae first time that 
Gessler had been shot in the neck, but it 
was the last; for his crimson blood poured 
out upon the waves, aud his soul sped away 
to the region where ‘lom-and-Jerry is a drug 
on the market, and mint-juleps are in de- 
mand. 

After thus disposing of the tyrant, Tell 
coolly walked up to the beer garden; took a 
refreshing drink of Milwaukee beer; told the 
landlord to put it on the slate; and went to 
the mountains, where he breathed the air of 
freedom, and waited for the cxcitement to 
blow over, and the bar-keeper to forget his 
score. 

Here end the authentic records, At this 
point Tell’s history becomes mixed up with 
such a mass of unreliable tradition that no 
reputable historian is willing to foilow it. 

FELIX M GEE. 


sober. 


soon 


OFF THE BENCH. 


FRESH FISH in Fulton market are not so 
much on wriggle as they were. 

‘Tur Empress OF CuINA is learning to 
box.” A Yankee school-ma’am could give 
her points. 


THE MAN WHO EXPECTORATES in the la- 
dies waiting-room surely does not expect to 
rate as a gentleman. 

HAVE GOTTEN IMPATIENT in Phil- 
at last and decided that Keeley’s 
must go.” But it doesn’t. 


THEY 
adelphia 


“é 


motor 

A RICH MAN OBJECTED to his coachman 
as a son-in-law on the ground that he didn’t 
want a stable government in his family. 

IT IS RUMORED THAT Mitchell 
and Harrison, the boy preacher, are about to 
retire from the stage, on the superannuated 
list. 


Margie 


WHEN A MAJORITY can prohibit the sale 
of whiskey, asin Atlanta, the Democratic 











press declares that liberty is a hollow mock- | 


ery. 


Ir IS A WRETCHED THING to say, 


when winter comes in like a lamb, ‘this is } 


beastly weather.” All wethers are, so ar¢ all 


lambs. 

THE GREATEST MATHEMATICIAN in this 
country is named Martin, a truck-gardener 
near Erie, Pa. 
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government clerkship to enable him to keep | 
out of the poor-house. ‘Two kinds of great- 
ness never pan out brains—a musician and a 
mathematician. 


A MEMBER OF THE New York 
council complains of red tape in 


common 

the pro- 
ceedings and says ‘‘ common-sense members 
If there any 
such members they have the greatest show 
on earth, the meetings of the council. 


| don’t have any show.” are 


ONE BY ONE the landmarks of the stern 
simplicity and virtue of our fathers are pas- 
sing away. Ilannibal Hamlin now wears an 


"THE WAR ON CORSETS is bound to be 
It is demonstrated that human 
unfortified by steel 


could not 


overcoat. | fruitless. 


ONE OF THE WARDS of Philadelphia con- 
tuins 42,716 square miles, according to the 
Call. Why does n’t it apply for admission 
to the Union? 


ribs, and whalebone, 
” that nearly all 
from the date 
last time they 


police escort. 


** stand the press 


, ’ hav > 5 ‘ 
women have to go 


through 
the 


| cross the street under polite 


of the first beau until 


THE BRIGHT LEXICON that Fame 
writ for Youth is no kind of a reference- 
book for the children of Israel, if there’s no 
such word as “ fail” in it. 


has 

| A STRIKING LIKENESS of Hon. John 
Sherman ‘““voing the rounds” of the 
patent illustrated press—that is, it strikes us 
as singular that a man with hair and beard 
| as coarse and straight as Dakota wheat-straw 


is 


AN EXCHANGE ADVERTISES in its pros- 
spectus several ‘‘taking features,” in itself, 
but it really means to encourage taking feat- 
ures on the part of the public. 


could ever have been elected to the presi- 
dency of the Senate. He does not look any 
too good to agitate the sanguinary furnish- 


ing goods. 


| 
| 
_ } 
| 


LYNN, MaAss., CAN SHOE the whole human | bind 
family in a twelve-month, says John Swin- IHIENDERSON, POET AT LARGE, in a recent 
ton. By comparison, how unimportant do | love song, expresses a frantic but blood-chil- 


women seem, when all of them combined 
couldn’t shoo a single cow. 


ling desire to be a snow-flake and frankly 
avows the fell design to ‘ float to the breast 
of my warm, sweet love, and nestle, and 
melt and die.” Ie does not reveal whether 
this suppositions love is a woman or a dog, 
but if the former, and 


Tne DEATH OF Bos ToomBs removes 
another of those typical characters whose 
picturesque profanity has done so much access to the nest- 
to give American civilization a distinctively 
and conspicuously national flavor. We could 
better have spared a worse man. 


ling places is as open as he intimates, we ad- 
vise him to try something not so cold and 


| damp as he suggests. 








CLUB NIGHT. 


Mr. O’FLANNIGAN—“ Faith, and one club iz enough for one man in one evening—after 


| being introduced to the Democratic club on the hill 1 must introduce meself to the woman de- 
He has been promoted to a | bating club on the right.” 
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“RING OUT THE OLD, R 
THE JUDGE—"“Oh, bring me something 
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LD, RING IN THE NEW.” 


ething new, if you are the New Year.” 
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After the bustle, hustle and expense of 
three weeks of getting ready for the holidays 
and one week of unusual social festivity and 
gayety, our city comes back to its every day 
pursuits in houses, offices en | streets, and to 
its less exhaustive, less costly amusement 
to be found at the theatres. ‘The new year 
is an opportune time for changes in attrac- 
tions—echanges that for sometime past we 
have desired. ‘The first week in 1886, the 
gifted actress Clara Morris, and the talented 
artist, Modjeska, commenced short seasons 
plaving in similar roles. 

The American opera season opens then, 
and a change of programme is promised at 
the Union Square Theatre. Mr. Daiy will 
soon produce ce The Merry Wives of Win- 
sor,” and Elwin Booth and Lawrence Bar- 
rett are booked for the near future. 

A few years ago American euthors began 
to write distinctively American books, but 
American painters and connoiseurs have yet 


hardly formulated our declaration of inde- | 


pendence from forcign masters. The drama 


has been more advyancel in its nationality, | 


and now we are awaking to the fact that 
there may be—nay, is—such a thing as an 
American opera and school of opera. It isa 
remarkable thing that the lady to make the 


discovery shoull be one of foreign birth— | 


strange, but not unprecedented. I some- 


| 


| 


} 
| 
} 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


times think that our adopted citizens are | 


quickest to see the strength of American 
character and the resources of American ca- 
pacity. Anyway, Mrs. Thurber’s faith in 
the musical and lyric talent Jatent in this 
country seems likely to be vindicated by the 
test of American opera and fruition of an 
Ameri . school. It is almost safe 
to predict co:nplete vindication even in ad- 
vance of the first performance of opera by 
American talent chiefly, because even if that 
performance fails to realize all that conduc- 
tors, promoters and public expect, it is cer- 
tain that it will show the existence of suffi- 
cient native talent to justify the opening of 
the school, which is the real objective. We 
know already that the talent is here, and if 
it do not make a completely-suecessful per- 
formance at first, the defects will demon- 
strate all the more need of the school. ‘The 
only other essential, the money to start it, 
is already ple lged, So we look forward to 
an Amerieccn opera, to sueceed the dismal 
humbug of Col. Mapleson’s, as an assured 
fact of the future, either near or more re- 
mote. 


‘Lh opel 


Theatrical souvenirs are quite the estab- 
lished fashion. Managers and actors know 
that a certain class of theatre habitues ex- 
pect a souvenir manifestation from them, 
simply because it is the thing to do—when- 


| ever there is possible pretext said managers 


and actors ure expected to feel grateful or 
magnanimous tothe merciless, critical, dead- 
heading public. 

They know, too, that*a souvenir adver- 
tisement brings out another class of people 
who make it an article of faith to attend all 
souvenir performances; this is the notorious 
class whose fame depends upon what they 
have seen and heard, not upon what they 
have done, thought or felt. A souvenir is 
to them an unquestionable memento of their 
own greatness—it testifies that they were 
there! 

Others care for souvenirs as they do for 
a bit of old lace, adelicate perfume—because 
it gratifies, and pleases their taste. Still 


| another class who help to augment the num- 


bers of ‘* picture-card day ” at the tl:eatre— 
and we hope that these form the majority— 
value a souvenir as lovers do a wilted rose—- 
not for its worth or the prestige it endows 
them with, but for its association. In this 
workaday, go-ahead life our view is usually 
prospective, seldom serenely retrospective, 
and if asouvenir unexpectedly turning up 
serves to divert the busy thought for a mo- 
ment and to recall the rest, the pleasure, 
tie compathy, the amusement, the lessons 
which a certain play gave us—then may the 
souvenir be ranked among our blessings. 

If these trinkets have not this moral mis- 
sion, then they lose their poetry and take 
rank with tea-store chromos. 


The capacity of the Union Square Theatre 
was tested last Suturday, Dec. 26, that being 
Miss Mather’s first souvenir day in this city. 
Miss Margaret has gained many admirers 
during her successful campaign in our me- 


| tropolis, and as she is so exclusive—seeing 
| few friends, no reporters, and no “‘ mashers” 
| —the nearest possible approach to an ac- 
| quaintance with her was to possess her pho- 
tograph and autograph—albeit they were 
‘* pot-boiler ” gifts. Very pretty, though, 
and worth the money, especially as the per- 
formance was thrown in. Saturday, Jan. 2, 
ends the three months run of ‘* Romeo and 
Juliet.” It will be replaced next Monday by 
‘** Leah, the Forsaken.” This was one of 
Miss Mather’s leading successes in the prom- 
| Inent cities, 


| ** Evangeline ” continues its phenomenal 
| **pull” at the Fourteenth Street Theatre. 
| The suecessful revival of a variety-burlesque- 
| farce-operetta of this kind proves that there 
really are no acted *‘ chestnuts.” Thething 
our fathers langhed at, we may hold our 
sides over and our children cachinnate at, if 
it be well put on, acted with spirit, and 
above all be accompanied by sprightly, tak- 
ing music. ‘The revival of ‘* Evangeline ” 
has owed much of its success to its new 
musical attractions, particularly to Miss 
Templeton’s singing. In truth, three peo- 
ple go to the play-house to be amused where 
one goes to be moved toany higher emotion. 
Perhaps this is because there is more skill 
und naturalness on the stage in fun-making 
than in tear-provoking; but the fact stands, 
whatever the reason. The comic opera in 
place of minstrelsy is an evolution toward 
histrionic progress too, so that the success 
of ‘* Evangeline” is both natural and grat- 
| ifying. 

Thursday, Dec. 31, in its one-hundredth 
performance. Souvenirs of music scores will 
commemorate the event. 





FIVE TIMES AS MANY ambitious women 
take to medicine as to law. ‘This contra- 
dicts the generally-received idea of the sex 
that they delight in seandals and quarrels, 
| but abhor cruelty and killing. 








you'd not have anyone else.” 














NEW YEAR'S MALICE. 


Lapy—‘* Why, how do you do, Master Eugene? 
Master EvGEne—‘“‘ O, no; ’cause my sisters told me to be sure and call on you, for 


You didn't forget me, did you?” 
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} Le Roi est mort! Vive le Roi! : 











The winter morn your sire was born 
I rang a pealiag bell, 

And sang and laughed and stoutly quaffed 
Of mellow muscadel. 





He promlsed fair, that dead king there,— 
He was a jolly prince; 

But sourly frowned when he was crowned, 
And has not seen me since. 
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They are a faithless race, 
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And on the throne were never known 
To know an old friend’s face. 











He promised me that I should be 
A noble in the land, 

With wide estate and serfs to wait 
And come at my command. 





He promised me immunity 

| From boarding-house and blues, 

From bills and bores and pot-house scores, 
| | And debts, and duns, and dues. 


He promised, too, when well he knew 





He lied, as time hath proved, 
|| That he would bring, before the spring, Z | | 
| The lady fair I loved. eg 4 WV. 

| But spring is fled and summer dead . ene | 
And Autumn days are done. A BAD SIGN. 


The year lies low beneath the snow, ‘Well, I guess I’ll drop over to Skinner’s and make my purchases 


And I live on alone, now, if I’ve examined your goods long enough to suit you,” observed a 

















4 Yet drink with me in loyalty— shopping fiend. ” : | 
A brimming beaker drain,— ** To Skinners? gasped the dealt r as he wallowed Sey his | | 
Steir Miia cie tematic tai overhauled stock, ** what did you come m here at a l for, then ? 
{ That stain his father’s reign! But the fie nd made no -sganeavil but to point with her umore lla to the 
os placard which reads, ‘‘Examine our goods before purchasing else- | 
Aye, let us drink until we blink; where.” 
Fill every bumper high! Se eS, ee o” = | 
‘orgive the debt and quite forget a ‘ 
; is Gaines ental: senal at Harper's Ferry, has been appointed COME, YE DISCONSOLATES. 
’ to office by the President. a | 
And let us hear your voices clear Sam Jones’ rough epigrams, it is said, cut / 
In rousing chorus ring:— to the quick. Likely enough. ‘The ugliest Poor Murphy had fallen on evil days, | 
The kine is dead, bis mass ts ea. cuts of all are made by tools in want of the | And his heart had sunk to zero; 
| | Long live his son, the king. grindstone. But what an original of a | And he said, as he spent the last penny he had, 
| : uanc. cass. | Shepherd—who cuts up the strayed sheep to He would die like an old Pagan hero | 
bring them to the fold again! 
Briefs Submitted. It appears that the salary of the chief So that night he w ander d down to the dock, | 
cook at the Parker House is not any higher And his bosom was filled with emotion, | | 
| | A bad manner is a sin which often covers than the salary of ee eee ae Rerenen | Ae Se eee’ Win ced enous nelng | | 
| 3 multitude of charities. University. [The malicious foreigner has From the depths of the infinite ocean. | | 
The average dog prefers to go on all fours, -niee peng he sneers at the beggarly way - | | 
though his tail does keep a-waggin’. In vie 1 we patronize the fine arts. And he thought the river was Lethe’s stream, 
An ill-fitting coat is one of the bad habits | __Y '¢¢ Seems to be flush at Washington, but And would lead to the heavenly dry land; 
which fashionable society will not tolerate. or 7 Pappy deep a ra Sr se W hile the truth of the matter mes that the tide (| 
Never despair of success. Even the ~ 2 - A ag _— ‘ -_ J, a rs Would land him more near Barren Island. | | 
drowning man will reach land at last, if he Mey, ste “lage aan. “pr phon A 


Smith suspended,” are the kind of sentences | And he was preparing to take his last leap, 
with which the daily press is teeming. When a cop grabbed him fast by the shoulder, 

Sam Jones warns his hearers that they | And poked him so hard with the end of the club, 
must not expect to find in his sermons the That the suicide’s ardor grew colder. 
polished style of Lord Macaulay. Lord ’a | | 
chestnuts. The American paragrapher is ony ge Ege No more = we expect to Then he fell on his kn es and beseeched the big cop 
lucky if he can make his beer out of chest- | 224 the style of that Lord who held forth wo-allow Sim to end Ris extetence, | 
nuts. pa the Mount. Sam seems to be a plain, For the world had no need for a person like him, 
Christian, Lord-despising patriot who has | 


keeps on sinking. 

If it be not the use but the abuse of liquor 
that makes men drunk, who so habitually 
dead drunk as the temperance lecturer? 

The Italian peasant makes bread out of 


~s 
¢ 
y 
i 
v 


a. 4 ' ce yule rai as sistence 
The administration puts an end to the Who no longer could gain a subsistenc 








k Republican postmaster’s suspense by sus- — — from a plain bath of Jefferson | | | 
\ pending him. Contradictory sort of fact, ric ust. But the cop said: ‘‘ Mine tear frent, now lisden mit 
this, but cold as steel. ee me, 
Dio Lewis informs us that ‘‘ no devotee of Not so Slow. | _ P'll releev all your sorrow, alretty, 
tobacco has graduated at the head of his one | For der ciflil cote preaking I must you arresd, 
class in any college where statistics have ‘‘ What a wretchedly slow and drawling | You're disgraced uf you jumb ouf dis jetty. 
been preserved.” Remedy: Don’t preserve | singer that Hulsapple is,” opined Mrs. 
| _ Statistics. Briggs. ‘‘ But he ain’t quite as bad as he | “So. as you say, you are veary uf life, 
None but the brave deserve the spoils. | used to be.” Vhy a decenter death don’t you seek oud? 
The hero who struck John Brown in the ‘*T have heard say that he has beat his Go, mine frent, dake a chob on der Nye Aqueduct, 





his back, wounded and bleeding, in the Ar- | hind his newspaper. | 


| face, while the dangerous old man lay on | own time lately,” suggested Briggs from be- | Und you're tead as a nail py de veek owd.” 
| J.J. O'CONNELL. 
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He Editor sits in his big arm-chair, 
With a pile of exchanges near, 
He seeks on his desk what is not there, 
Then throws up his arms in wild despair, 
And swears, I fear. 


Like the winds o'er the raging main 
I hear his shrieks; 
He pauses not his woe to explain, 
But gropes about with words profane, 
But finds not what he seeks. 





What is this loss, so fraught with pain, 
And full of tears, 
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JUDGE. 





Teaming with Dignity. 

First Darkey—*‘ Look heah, Jake, dis heah rope gota come 
roun’ heah to keep de whole contrapshun from goin’ to de con- 
structshon! ” 

SeconD DaRkEY (owner of the mine)—‘‘Go ‘long, niggah, 
who as’ed you ter come ’round heah altifying my work? ” 





At Breakfast. 


Mamma—‘‘ What is the matter, Johnnie?” 
JoHNNIE—‘‘I don’t feel good.” 
Mamma—‘‘ Did you eat too many cherries?” 





What trouble racks the editor’s brain, 
And causes all this mental strain? 


He has lost his shears. 





Metallic Speech. 


‘Say, Pa, is speech silver? ” 


‘‘ Yes, my son, the proverb says, ‘speech is silver, silence is 


gold’.” 


‘* Well, I just saw a couple of Dutchmen on the corner; but I 
couldn’t understand a word they said—must have been talking Ger- | 
man silver! 


9) 


stomach.” 
WILLIAM MILLER. 





R. M. 





THE GOODLY CHRISTIAN MAN. 

It was a goodly Christian man 
Who rose up in his pew, 

And prayed that all mankind might be 
Made sanctified and true; 

With lengthened face and copious tears 
A-flowing down his cheek, 

He hoped the Lord would cause him to 
Be truly good and meek; 


Farming as a Civilizer. 


The Commissioner of Indian Affairs says 
he looks to agriculture as the chief means 
available for the civilization of the Indian. 

The C. of I. A. is n’t so far out there as he 
might be. But much will depend upon the 
kind and conditions of the agriculture 
To give it a fair test the government should 

| put the Indian-brave on a run-down farm 
| where the manure costs half what the crops 


JoHNNIE—‘*‘ No; I guess I hadn’t ought to eat on an empty 





A Tape-Measure. 


Mamma and little Dora out walking. Little Dora—‘‘O, mamma! 
see, what a funny worm; what's he doing 
‘Mamma—‘‘ That is the way he walks; he is « measuring worm.” 
When she reached home she called out to 
‘©, Teddy, what do you s’pose I saw out walking?—a little bit of 
| a worm on a leaf and Mamma said he was a—now—a tape-worm! ” 


>” 


her little brother: 


Knee-Breeches for the Rich. 


Prentice Mulford is down on trousers, even 
when he stands; advocates return to the knee- 
breeches and long stockings of our daddies. 
Poor people can’t afford these fixings. 
Trousers were lengthened to conceal the lack 


| of socks. With fops and extravagant folk it is 


different; the returned prodigal, of course, 
would like to display his fatted calves. 





To calmly meet the sordid world, 
To lightly bear all woe, 

And to his wretched fellow-men 
To let his heart outflow 

It was this self-same Christian man, 
Who, fresh from singing psalms, 

Eftsoons did kick an orphan boy 
For asking him for alms; 

Directly after which this poor, 
This meek and lowly sinner, 

Did spend ten cases with a friend 
Upon a sumptuous dinner. 

And on the morning following, 
With voice and accent sweet, 

Ten customers within this store 
Full pleasantly did cheat, 

And afterwards put out a poor 
Old widow in the street. 

The moral of this business, it 
Is pretty hard to cast; 

For this said knave will rise in life 
And make a fortune vast; 

Will live unto a hale old age, 
And when in peace he dies, 

There shortly will a lordly shaft 
Above his grave arise; 

While press and friends his righteousness 
Will laud unto the skies! ” 


THOS. W. TRESIDDER. 





IT STRIKES ONE OF OUR E. C.’s as singular 
that King Alfonso’s life was insured for 
$100,000, and yet he died in debt. 
enough to explain. He probably tried to 
pay the premiums himself, and the king 
business wasn’t good enough to stand the 
strain. He must have been insured in one 
of these old-line companies where they 
charge a man 98 per cent. commission for 
handling his money. 


Easy | 


sell for; put a mortgage on the farm, the 12 per 
cent. interest on which takes another fourth 
of the products; let the railroads put up the 
freight and the middle men put down the 
price just at harvest time to neutralize the 
other 25 per cent; let Lo buy his tools and 
machines on time at 15 per cent. interest 
and allow politicians to pile on the taxes; 
then have the Bank Syndicate, backed by it ; 
the U.S. government, ‘‘ Burke” all the i 
money and squeeze the value of all products i} g\ =? 
down lower and lower every year, according a — 
to a constantly-fluctuating-steady, and lar- 
cenously-honest gold standard; put the Noble 
Red Man with a large family on such a 
farm as that, and tell him to penetrate the 
subsoil or retire to the happy hunting 
grounds—and wouldn’t it civilize him, now? 
Maybe it wouldn’t reduce him to the un- 
complaining, unresisting, slavish drudge | 
that it makes of so many white farmers—at 
least, not immediately. But it would fetch | 
him in time, we think. | 
At least it would take the fight out of | 
him, and that’s the first step in ‘‘ civiliza- | 


THE ALARM-CLOCK, 














tion ”’. 








SENATOR LOGAN’s NEW WORK on slav- 
ery promises to be asuccess, welearn. Gen. | 
Jack’s most successful work on slavery was | 
finished over twenty years ago. 





Parliamentary Practice. 


‘I think you ought to bea congressman,” 
snarled Mrs. Shufflebottom, the other eve- 
ning, as she prepared to make a clearing to 
receive the lamp. 

** Why so?” inquired Shufflbottom. 

** Because everything you don’t know what 
to do with you lay on the table’” R. M. 





[Fliegende Blaetter. 



























































THE JUDGE. 








MORCEAUX. 





THE MUGWUMP ISN'T DEAD YET 


This year they politics have shunned 
Because reformers are redundant, 
But though they now seem moribund, 

The truth is they are more abundant. 
THE UNSELFISH MAN. 
When came to him prosperity, 
With others he would share it; 
When came to him adversity, 
He'd simply grin and bear it. 


A YACHTING ITEM. 


Time flies: the yachting season’s past, 
The German schooner’s docked at last, 
As yachts in the winter are; 
And with laughter merry, 
The Tom and Jerry 
Is piloted over the bar, 


NO NEED OF IT. 


The maid expects 
Her beau to-night, 
And fills the stove 
With anthracite, 
Because the air 
Is raw and damp, 
But quite forgets 
To fill the lamp. 


A SERENADE. 
Beneath the lattice, beauteous maid, 
Maid of the starry eyes, 
Ere he begins his seranade 
Thy lover sighs. 


Fair Dian shows her silvery light; 
Thy casement pray unbar, 

And I will touch for thee to-night, 
Sweet love, the light guitar. 


I'd sing besides, but ask me not, 
My own, my guiding star, 
This night at least, for I have got 


A touch of light catarrh. 


NOT YET. 
She. 
Yes, the violin I played 
Long before you came to woo, 
But I ceased when we were wed, 
For the practice, mother said, 
You'd taboo. 


She was wrong, my own, my best! 
Yon have bought a violin 

For your wife—she is blest, 

Now I pray you get a rest 


For my chin. 
He. 
And not that, love, I entreat, 
For I listen and rejoice 
When you speak—’tis joy complete 
For like music low and sweet 
Is your voice. 
When Love's sun is in the West, 
And to quarrel we begin; 
When your tongue becomes a pest 
Then I'll try to find a rest 
For your chin. 





[Boston Courier. 





OYEZ! OYEZ! 


“Oh, Charley is just the loveliest hus- 
band in the world! I thought I would be 
economical, so I did my own washing and 
ironing; and I starched Charley’s shirts 
awful stiff all over. And what do you 


think he oa when ie: came hota? ana 
an inexperienced Mission street bride of a 
lady frend. ‘‘ Dunno. Mad, I s’pose?’ 
** No, indeed; he just laughed and said they 
would be nice to scratch flea-bites with. 
Wasn’t he good? ”—[Cal. Maverick. 


‘The evening star is trembling on the 
hill-top,” wails an eastern poet. We judge 
by this that the evening star is married, and 
isn’t able to get his wife a new bonnet. 

[Newman Independent. 


Sam Jones says: ‘‘ The truth flows from a 
good man like molasses from a jug ” Poor 
Tom Ochiltree ’s a-cold, if we may judge by 
the way the molasses of truth flows from 
him.—[ Washington Hatchet. 


If poets were as solid with the editors as 
advertisers are, the muse would be roosting 
in the sanctum with her feet on the efagere 
and her pockets loaded with fifteen-cent 
cigars. —[ Merchant Traveller. 


An educational journal, speaking of spel- 
ling beesand the Welsh language, says: 
“For example, pronounce ‘*W gnilbrunilyg. ws 
That’s easy sash. A boy only ten years 
old would pronounce Wgnllbrunllyga ‘‘ jaw- 
breaker.”” And he would make no mistake, 
either.—[Norristowu Herald. 


‘*Mama,” said a little Estelline girl, 
‘what is that man doing over there on Mr. 
Thompson’s porch? He has been sitting on 
the steps for two hours and hasn’t agg eee 
“‘ That, my child, is a house painter, he i 
painting Mr. Thompson’s house by the day.’ 

[ Estelline, Dak., Bee. 


There are church members as hard to be 
revived as china eggs are undera settin hen. 
They will not warm and they discourage the 
preacher as certainly as the china egg wears 
out the egg that wastes her warmth. 

[Boy Preacher of the Picayune. 

In a certain village in Maryland a small 
boy kicked up a breeze in the parish church 
one Sunday. It seems that a certain good 
woman bought a calf’s head and put it on to 
boil, leaving her little boy to mind it while 
she went to church close by. The minister 
had reached his ‘‘ Fifthly, my brethren,” 


when a small boy stuck his head in the door 


and whispered: “‘ Mamma!” The good 
woman recognized her son instantly, and be- 
gan at once to make signs to him to leave 
the door. ‘‘Mamma!” again came the 
whisper, this time a little louder than be- 
fore. The mother shook her finger at the 
boy warningly, and in indulged in other fa- 
miliar pantomime with which she was ac- 
customed to awe her son. But it didn’t 
work worth acent. The boy was excited 
and in dead earnest, Raising his voice he 
shouted: ‘‘ Mamma, you needn’t wink and 
blink at me; but you had better come home 
right away, for the calf’s head is buttin’ all 
the dumplin’s out of the pot.’ 

[Annapolis Capital. 





When Cowper wrote of tea as the cup that 


cheers, he had never heard of Baker’s Break- | 


fast Cocoa. ‘Tea cheers for the time being, 
but Cocoa cheers one through life. There 
is nothing more refreshing or nothing upon 
which a man can doa better day’s work than 
Baker’s Breakfast Cocoa. Like all good 
things, it must be treated with proper con- 
sideration, and pains must be taken with 
the making. Wken it is made as it should 
be, it is the most refreshing and delightful 
beverage in the world. 
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A SONG OF THE NOCTURNAL SEASON. 


Buukum, dear Bunkum, why don’t you come off? 
The clock in the steeple strikes one. 

You said you intended a few brief remarks, 
And yet you have scarcely begun. 


The Speaker is weary, 
The 
And yet you whang on with your merciless yawp, 


the House tired out, 
pages are blinking at you; 


Though the clock in the steeple strikes two. 


Oh, Bunkum. dear Bunkum, go home to your couch; 
You've partaken too much of ‘cold tea;” 

The gallery's wrapped in the mantle of sleep, 
And the clock in the steeple strikes three. 

Oh, Bunkum, the morning is breaking at last! 
The pig seeks his bucolic trough; 

The rooster is crowing; loud bellows the calf. 


Oh, Bunkum, dear Bunkum, come off! 
{Washington Hatchet. 
SOMERVILLEANIES. 


Time is money, they say. And we have 
often observed that it takes a good deal of 
money to have a good time. 

Oleomargerine in New Hampshire has to 


be colored pink, according to law. This is 
evidently the pink of imperfection. 
A New Jersey man extravagantly offers 


$500 for proof that the earth revolves. He 
could convince himself for $5 by simply get- 
ting drunk. 

The first choice in colors of 
under 7 is said to be yellow. When you stop 
to consider, it is only natural that a young 
child should prefer yellow. It is apt to be 
a yeller itself. 

The price of a young giraffe is $2,500 and 
of an old one 25,000, Any young man with 
a yearning desire to start a paper to fill a 
long-felt want—in his pocket-book—will do 
better to buy a young giraffe and let him 
grow. 

It is proposed to establish in California a 
colony of 240 families from Alsace. If the 
plan is carried out there is little doubt that 
the colonists will follow the example of the 
Californians and Alsace the Chinamen. 

[ Journal. 


all children 


STRONG LOVE REWARDED. 

A little girl, eleven years of age, at school, 
was directed by her teacher to write a com- 
yosition on ‘Strong Love Rewarded.” 
I'he following is the composition: 

‘* There was a young and handsome lieu- 
tenant, and a young, beautiful girl, and they 
loved each other; but their parents wouldn’t 
allow them to git married. but one day 
the lieutenant won a large amount of mon- 

y, and then there was nothing to hinder, 
Ihey got married and were happy, but they 
didn’t get children. So a war broke out 
and he was commanded to go and fight for 
his country. While fighting he was taken 
prisoner, and he was in prison seven years, 
Then he came home, and who can tell his 
joy when his wife showed him seven little 
children she had got while he was away! In 
this way did strong love get rewarded!” 





THE ANALYSIS OF AN ARTESIAN WELL. 


An artesian well was recently bored at 
Columbus, Miss., and the water therefrom 
is very cold and possesses rare chemical 
properties. 

A town darkey, with cup in hand, was 
standing at the well a day or two ago, when 
acountry darkey jumped off his cotton 


wagon and asked him to allow him to use 


















































14 





his cup to get a drink of the water. 

When the country darkey had swallowed 
the water, he smacked his lips and said: 

e¢ J golly, that water’s good, show’s you 
bo’n.” 

Mr. Town Darkey, 
importance, replied: 

‘*In course hit’s good; hit’s boun’ ter be 
good, fur hit come 4,000 foot from der in- 
trils of der yearth, and hit’s been scandalized 
by der bes gymnas from der state Unerversa- 
ry, w’at yer think he say hit’s got in it?” 

‘7 dunno,’ replied the country darkey, 
smacking his lips after swallowing another 
cupful of the water. 


ies Well, he say 


with an air of great 


grains oxhide 
, ten grains cowbonic ten grains fox- 
forus acid and seventy grains hydrophobia 
in dat water—you know hit boun’ ter be 
dat’s-a-tease yer well, you bet ”—and 
he walked away leaving the country darkey 
shaking his head and meditating. Finally 
the latter remarked, ‘* Hit do tase powerful 
of rawhide.” —[ Detroit Free Press. 


UNDBORGS 
PERFUMES, 


Landborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg's Perfume, Aipine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 


LUNDBORG’S 
RHENISH COLOGNE. 


Samples of all the above five 
nearest Ratlroad | zpre 83 
for Fifty Cents—Money 


ten 


gas, 
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gas 


good; 
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a. es repald to your 
Office (which s — u 4 h.. n — dd 
Order, Stam re 
Address you's xu, LADD ‘ rl uF FIN, 24 Barelay St., New Yoru, 
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REDUCED fur ae ONLY. 


(SALE LIMITED.) 
Wacrr OxrTr eT RAY ~~ 
AM 4 Nes ad dee Soe TO SAT EK hele er IS ae) 


HOUSE SAFES AT 


$25.00. 


(SOLD BY OTHERS AT $75.00) 


$iz¢ 23 Inches High, 16 Inches Wide, and 14 Inches Deep. 
WITH COMBINATION LOCK AND HIGHLY FINISHED. 


it?" Samples now on exhibition. 


MOSLER, BOWEN & CoO., 


768 BROADWAY, BET. 8TH AND 9TH Sts., 


‘NEw YORK. 


BEST TRUSS EVER USED! 


Improved Elastic Truss Worn 
and day Positively cures 
Sent by mail everywhere. 
Wrire for full descriptive circulars 
to the 


NEW YORK ELAS- 
TIC TRUSS CO., 
744 Broadway, New York. 
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CHRISTOPHE R COLU MBUS, 


Probably few people have been more suc- 


cessful in the discovering line than Chris- 
topher Columbus. Living as he did in a 


day when a great many things were still in 
an undiscovered state, the horizon was filled 
with golden opportunities for a man_ pos- 
sessed with Mr. C.’s pluck and ambition. 
His life at first was filled with rebuffs and 
disappointments, but at last he grew to be 
a man of importance in his own profession, 
and people who wanted anything discovered 
would always bring it to him ‘Tather than 
take it elsewhere. 

And yet the life of Columbus was a stormy 
one. Though he discovered a continent 
wherein a millionaire attracts no attention, 
he himself was very poor. Though he res- 
cued from barbarism a broad and _ beautiful 





land in whose metropolis the theft of less | 


than a half a million of dollars is regarded 
as petty larceny, Chris himself 
to bed hungry. 
the gray-eyed and gentle Columbus should 
have added a hemisphere to the history of 
our globe, a hemisphere, too, where pie is ¢ 
common thing, not only on Sunday, but 
throughout the week, and yet that he should 
have gone down to his grave pieless! 

Such is the history of progress in all ages 
and in all lines of thought and investigation. 
Such is the meagre reward of the pioneer in 
new fields of action. I presume that Amer- 
ica to-day has a larger pie area than any 
other land in which the Cockney English is 
spoken. Right here where millions of 
native-born Americans dwell, many of whom 
are ashamed of the fact that they were born 
here and which shame is entirely mutual 
between the Goddess of Liberty and them- 
selves, we have a style of pie that no other 
land can boast of. 

From the bleak and arid dried apple pie 
of Maine to the irrigated mince pie of the 
blue Pacific, all along down the line of ig- 
neous, volcanic, and stratified pie, America, 
the land of the freedom bird with the high 
instep to his nose, leads the world. 

Throughout a long and disastrous war, 
sometimes referred to as a fratricidal war, 
during which this fair land was drenched in 


=~) 


blood, and also during which aforesaid war 
numerous frightful blunders were made 
which are fast coming to the surface— 


through the courtesy of “the partic ipants in 
said war, who have patiently waited for those 
who blundered to die off, and now admit 
that said participants who are dead did blun- 
der exceedingly through all this long and 
deadly struggle for the supremacy of liberty 
and right—as I was about to say when my 


CATARRH 
A clergyman, 
disease, Catarrh, 


AND BRONCHITIS CURED. 


after years of suffering from that loathsome 
and vainly trying every known remedy, at 
last found a prescription which completely cured and saved 
him from death. Any sufferer from this disease sending a 
self-addressed stamped envelope to Dr. J. Flynn & Co., 117 East 
15th St., New York, will receive the recipe free of charge. 





SEND TO 


& LEDIco sg Sow, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA., 
FOR ESTIMATES ON 


NICKEL CUSPIDORES, BRASS TOWEL 
RACKS, ETC., ETC 
S@- LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF BRASS GOODS 
IN THE COUNTRY. 


ANY PART OF THE BODY 


when deprived of growth, weak and unc leveloped., lack- 
ing in proper size, form and vigor, may be enlarged, 
developed and strengthened byt simple scientific self 
treatment. We will rae this free to any honest per- 
son. Write for sealed circulars, description, references, 


fe S. h - ’ . 
Bo. Say when’ Eric Medical Oo., Buffalo, X,Y. 





often went | 
Is it not singular that the | 





| Hon. Cuaries R. EaRrvey, 





Le 
“aly YOUR OWN HOME! 
THE UNITED STATES BUILDING C0 


32 Street, New 


Houses built for shareholders and sold on 
payment plan, same as rent. 
Plans and designs executed 
holders 
Shares 


Liberty York. 
the monthly 
for those whc are not share. 


for sale as an Investment. 
Dividends Guaranteed. 


*ircular 
BOARD OF TRUSTEES. 
Pres't N. Y., Ridgeway & Pitts. R. R., 


Good 


Send for 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
WriiianM C. ALBERGER, 
Davip H. WHITFIELD, 


Civil Engineer, 
Capitalist, 


32 Liberty Street, 
Albany, N. Y. 


x. ¥. 


Wim H. Doxtnoton, Vice Pres’t and Treas , Elizabeth, N. J 

Wituiam A. Dorney, Official Stenographer, N. Y. Supreme 
Court, New York 

| Joun T. Banker, Treasurer of the Adirondack Railway, N. Y. 





Cueever K. Dopor, Treasurer of the Manhattan Rubber Co., N. Y. 
R. H. Mi_ter, Commission Merchant. 2 Bond St., New York. 


Raymonp L. Donvett, Sec. and General Manager, %2 Liberty 
Street., New York. 


OFFICERS. 
President 
Vice- Pres’'t and Thess, 
Nec. and Gen I Manage r, 
Architect - - - - 
Civil Engineer : : 


Cras. R. EARLEY 
WituiAmM H. DonrneTron 
{AYMOND L. DONNELI 

. Davip W. Kivna 
WiLuiaM C, ALBERGER 
















GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent @ 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for Invalides as 
well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CQ., Dorchester, Mass, 


Send six cents for postage, and re- 
ceive free a costly box of goods which 
will help all, of either sex, to more 
money right away than anything else 


in this world. Fortunes await the wor- 
kers absolutely sure. Terms mailed free. Trur & Co., Augusta,Me, 


PIANOS 


TORENT 


Per $4 Month 


And Kept in Tune Free of Charge. 
HoraceWaterséCo. 
124 Fifth Ave., 


Bear 18th S8t.. NEW YORK. 


























































































HALE’S HONEY 


TAR 


Ad . 


wee 
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HOREHOUND x 
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For Pe) 


A wonderful Cure for Coughs, 
Colds, Bronchitis and 
Consumption. 


ME BA NISHES COUGHS (acute 
or chronic) and BREAKS UP COLDS like 
IT CURES, ta fact, other 
remedies have failed; its great efficacy HAS 
BEEN PROVED and its superiority ex- 
tensively ACK NOWLEDGED. 


sons of All 














magic; where 














tr Children derive creat benefit from its soothing 


properties when suffering with Croup and Whooping 
Cough. (2 Every family should keep it in readiness. Price 
e., We., and $1.10 per bottle—largest, cheapest. Sold by all 


Druggists 


Prke’s TooTHacneE Drops CURE IN ONE MINUTE. 





German Corn Remover Kills Corns and Bunions. 
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RPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 
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YOU WANT GOOD WORK 
CANVASS} R'S COMMIS-ION 


JAMES FE 


AT LOW 
AND COME 


WALKER, 
14 Dey Street, N. We 


FIGURES, 
DIRECT TO 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 
60 JOHN STREET, N. Y,, 


3lack and Colored Type and Lithographic 
aha hed INKS. 
ESTABLISHED 1816. 


| such an article on 


SAVE 





This Paper is pore! With Our Inks. 
FREDERICK KAPPLER, 
ORNAMENTAL GOLD FRAMES 


CRAYONS AND OIL PORTRAITS. 
445 PEARL STREET, N. Y. 





AULT & WIBORG, 
FINE BL AC K AND COL ORED 
shite INKS, 
PRINTING INKS, 
AND VARNISHES. 
Factory—Cincinnati, Ohio. 


ments are supplied by us. 


26 ROSE ST., N.Y. 
t#” The inks used by the Strobridge Lithographic Establish- 





MAGIC.—MANUFACTURERS OF FINE MaGICAL 

ATUS, JUGGLING TOOLS, VENTKILOQUIAL and PUNCH- 
AND-JUDY FIGURES. ete. Catologue l0cts. TAOS. W. YOST, 
35 North Ninth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


APPAR- 





express, of the 
Ams rica, put up elegantly, and strict- 
ashe Suitable for presents. 
efers to all Chicago 
= NTHER, Confectioner, 
7% Madison &t,, Chicago, 


CANDY « 


Address, 





Send $1, $2, $8, or $5 for a retail box 
y best candies in 








THE JUDGE. 





mind began to wublte: the ieasiliana pie 
has shone forth resplendant in the full glare 


| of a noonday sun, beneath the pale green of 


the electric light, and she stands forth 
proudly to-day with her undying loyalty to 
dyspepsia untrammeled and her deep and 


| deadly gastric antipathy still fiercely burn- 


ing in her breast. 

But would it not do Columbus good to 
come among us to-dey.and look over our free 
institutions? 
ride over this continent which has been res- 
cued by his presence of mind from the thrall- 
dom of barbarism and forked over 
genial and refining influences of prohibition 
and pie? 

America fills no mean niche in the great 
history of nations, and if you listen carefully 
for a few moments you will hear some Amer- 
ican, with his mouth full of pie, make that 
remark. ‘The American is always frank and 
perfectly free to state that no other country 
can approach this one. We allow a little 
two-for-a-quarter monarchy to excel us in 
the size of our failures or in the calm and 
self-poised deliberation with which we erect 
a monument to the glory of a worthy citizen 
who is dead, and there fore polit ically useless. 

The careful student of the career of Colum- 
bus will find much in these lines that he has 
not yet seen. He will realize when he comes 
to read this little sketch, the pains, and the 
troubles and the research necessary before 
the life and work of 
be written, and he will 
but it is not for that that 
It is a pleasure for me to 


Columbus could 
thank me for it 
I have done it. 


| huut up and arrange historical and_bio- 


graphical data in a pleasing form for the 
student and savant. Iam only too glad to 
please and gratify the student and the 
savant. I was that way myself once and I 
know how to sympathize with them. 
BILL NYE. 

P. S.—I neglected to state that Columbus 
was a married man. Still he did not mur- 
mur or repine. —b. N. 





BUFFALO TONGUE. 

Arithmeticians would make good figure- 
heads. 

The raids that our soldiers now 
dulge in—parades. 

Partners in business speak in a firm tone 
when refusing credit to an irresponsible cus- 
tomer. 

‘*T wooed and she wouldn’t,” 
man replied when asked as to why he did 
not marry his girl. 

The Buddhist religion is 
of very great antiquity. In fact, it came in 
with the roses, for they were the original 
budhists. 

A newly appointed postmistress in Indi- 
ana writes her official name ‘‘ Mrs. J. Smith, 
P. Mrs.” ‘That was one male that Mrs. 
Smith did not miss. 

A Main street dentist who uses chloroform 
on his customers, has adopted the name of 
Joseph Cook asa trade mark. Hes 
is a sort of trans in dental business. 

A grocer on Seneca street, 
small aquarium, consisting of a small sucker, 
two minnows, a tad-pole, three stickle-backs, 
and a piece of coral calls it an ocean store. 

— World. 

Gold ] Fields, 


that pan out richly, are not so abundant as in the early Califor 
nia days, but those who write to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine’ 
will, by return mail, receive, free, full information about work 
that they can do, and live at home, 
to $25 per day, and upwards. 
tal not required ; 
start at once are absolutely stre of snug little fortunes, 


most in- 


Franklin Square Lithoerapnic Co. 


Would it not please him to 


to the | 


| through my nostrils 


| mail or at Druggists’. 


the young 


supposed to be 


says his 


who keeps a 


that will pay them from $5 
Either sex, youngor old, Capi, 
you are started in business free. Those who 





——STEAM LITHOGRAPHIC PRINTERS: — 


FINE COLOR WORK A SPECTALTY, 


CYdDANIlT 
i I | 


PHOTO-LITHOGRAPHIC REPR TIONS. 


Estimates Carefuliy Prepared 


—:0:——— 


324, 326 and 328 Pearl St., 


—NEW YORK.— 





I could scarcely spe: - it was 
almost impossible to eathe 
Using Ely's 
Cream Balm a short time the trou 
ble entirely disappeared.—J. O 
Tichenor, Shoe Merchant, Eliza 
beth, N. J. 

For several years I have been 
troubled with catarrh—Ely’s 
Cream Balm has proved to be the 
article desired. I believe 
the only cure.—L. B. Coburn, 
Hardware Merchant, Towanda, 
Pa. 


CREAM BALM 





has gained an enviable reputa- a 
tion, displacing all other prepara 

Y ~ 
ations, A particle is app'ed into HA’ “FEVER 
each nostri(: agreeable by 
Send for circular 
ELY BROTHERS, Drugg 


no pain; to use c 


ists, Ow 


ego, N. Y. 





THE 


UNITED NERVICE 





A Monthly Magazine, deveted to the interests of the 
Military, Naval, and Civil Service, isthe only magazine 
of its kind published in the United states. All persons 
interested in the Army and Navy, National Guard, or 
Civil Service will find much interesting and instructive 
reading in its pages. Members ot the Grand Army of the 
Republic and other veterans of the War of the Rebellion 
and previous wars will find many old amd distinguished 
comrades among its contributors The series of articles 
on the War of the Rebellion now Leing published in the 
United Service, should be read in connection with the 
war articles now being issued in the Century Magazine, 
and by every soldier of the late war. The Civil Service 


Matters treated in the United Service are of interest to all 
citizens, and reform in the Civil Service has its heartiest 
support. Its novels, short stories, and reminiscences of 
army and navy life, in war and in p ,athome and 
abroad, make it interesting to all members of the family 
circle. In typographical excellence the Magazine cannot 
be excelled. Specimen copies sent on receipt of 25 cents 
Subscription, $4.00 a year 


T. H. S. HAMERSLY, Publisher, 
835 Broadway, New York. 
For Advertising Rates apply to the 
Publisher. * * * 
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PEREECTION MAGIC LANTERNS. 





BEST QUALITY. LATEST IM VEMENTS 
TRAVEL AROUND THE WORLD IN YOUR CHAIR. 
Their Compact Form aud Accurate Work particularly 


adapt them for Home Amusement. 


With a FEW DOLLAR’s outlay a comfortable living may be 
earned. {2 VIEWS instock and made to order Send for 
Catalogue. 

EMANUEL L. 8. HART, M’f'r. and Dealer, 


185 FIFTH AVENUE, New York. 


PILES! PILES! PILES 


Cured without Knife, Powder or Salve. 
charge until cured. Write for reference 


Dr. Corkins, Taytor’s Hore, Jersty City, 
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THE NEW YEAR BRINGS UNCLE SAM. A BILL. 








